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;  broke  in   upon    the   i 


The  drifts  arc  sleeping  on  the  hill. 
The  winds  are  hushed,  the  land  is  still 
This  frosty  Christinas  night; 
While  back  across  the  deepening  snow 


L-  than  he. 

te  wings,  shimmering  softly  through 
try  night's  serenest-blue, 

Proclaimed  ImmamicTs  birth  ! 


No  orient  star,  no  pinions  bright 
Slow  shifting  thro'  the  solemn  night. 
No  seraph  psalm  of  strange  delight 


Moi 


.  hc.ivei 


3  than  the  angels' 


refrain 

•To  Him  Who  bought  us  with  His  blood. 

Who  bowed  and  toiled  beneath  our  load, 
T«.  Him  Who  sealed  us  heirs  of  God, 


II, 


-ificd. 


Sf,rhi£ftciii  Republic 


A     NEW     SOLUTION. 
A    Christmas    Story. 


"Donald,  what  does  '  ap-pro-pi  i-atc  :  mean?" 

Five  year  old  Madge  looked  inquiringly  .it  her  brother,  while  a  gleam 
riumph  shone  in  her  eyes,  .it  having  successfully  vanquished  a  word   of 


.  K'T,;,,1 


■  Dicii 


iniif 


ig   ya 


pencil  and  paper  from  his  pocket.    "  But  really.  Midge,  the  usual  mean 
of  the  word  is  -lit '  or  '  suitable."  " 

Now  Madge  always  associated  the  word 
when  a  favorite  kitten  of  hers  had  gone  spinning  round  the  kitchi 
what  Donald  bad  called  "  a  eatconniption."  But  Susan,  the 
cook,  had  sniffed  the  air  scornfully  and  said :  "In  our 
country,  miss,  we  calls  urn  fits.     And  they  is  quite  frckent,  especially  fur 


where  his 
solingh  : 

Where  -  I 
after  a  n 
Appropr, 
"  Hn 
Synoiiyn 


ugh  his  h.i 


method  of  racking  his  brr 


example,  Midget 

beautiful  doll,  while  the  other  was  s 
Now.  if  you  had  a  doll  to  give  away 
to  the  rich  little  girl,  because  she  wf 
The    prettie 


uld  be, 


Doi 


it  would  be  'appropriate'  to  give  it 
used  to  nice  things  and  would  know 
it   was,  the    more    '  appropriate '    it 


little  shake.     "Here  is  or 

remembered  the  last  Chri 
with  a  gift  from  a  friend  : 


upon  the  little  < 
which  she  was 

Grandma,  from  her  cozy 
fell  comforted,  though  she  c 
Grandma  always  was  .<  comfo 
hei  eas)  ill. 01.  with  the  prcth 


e  of  them!  "  and  sIr-  blushed  indignantly  as  she 

••I  wish  I  could  embroider  as  beautifully  a*. 
iano  is  in  sore  need  of  a  fresh  scarf." 
rade  and  barter  it  lias  come  to  be ;  though  some 
■on  can  put  your  heart  into  it."  And  she  smiled 
nd  her  as  she  thought  of  the  pretty  gifts  into 
tching  so  mam  fair  hopes  and    loving  Christmas 


reflected  the  smile,  and  Katherine 
■cely  have  told  why.  Somehow, 
katherine  watched  her  sitting  in 
vn  falling  to  the  floor  in  soft  folds, 

1-I...US  je.-ir.     Again  she  stood  with 


,elf  to  the  blessed  Chris 


a    dive   for    his.  and    poor    Madge 

vest  pockets.       Rut  once  in  graud- 
i  story !     Surely  they   would   not 


grows    old,  as    it    fell    from 


little  longer  at  the  shop,  t 
go,  it  may  be,  without  thi 


Madge's  little  face  pr. 


.vhether  the  giver  and  his  offer ing  be 
arc  those  only  which  hear  with  them  something  of  the  spirit 
came  into  the  world  on  that  first  Christmas  day,  more  than  i 
dred  years  ago. 

Bed  time,  like  many  another  evil,  is  inevitable.  M.idg, 
fact,  but  on  this  particular  occasion  submitted  with  uihim 
Katherine  said  ••good  night"  at  the  same  time  and  went  up  s 
"to  stay."  Long  after  the  little  girl  had  fallen  asleep,  the  ci 
by  the  bedside,  lost  in  thought.  At  last  her  eyelids,  too,  grc 
she  went  away  to  her  own  room. 

Katherine  had  lived  in  the  world  more  than  eighteen  ye 
of  course,  discovered  long  ago  the-  mythical  character  of  the 
mas  saint.  But  the  memories  of  her  early  belief  were  very 
she  was  glad  that  in  her  childhood  no  wise  men  and  wome: 
viction  of  other  people's  sin,  bad  spent  tin 
the  bulwarks  of  the  children's  fancy-land, 
fore  their  very  eyes. 

Just  how  it  happened  Kathj 


of  a. 


quiet  cbambei 


change 


cula 


.cles  of  every  imaginable  kind.  £ 
thither,  pulling  out  boxes  and  barrels,  unl 
and  unrolling  balls  of  twine.  Such  chee 
were  1  Katherine  was  quite  imbued  with 
was  looking  about  for  something  small  en 
little  man  near  her  elbow  say:  "The  S 
faces  grew  more  cheerful,  and  the  smile; 

were  possible,  as  the  word  passed  down  the  line  01  ousy  worn 
rine  waited  as  eagerly  as  the  rest,  and  wdien  the  dear  old  Chr 
walked  in  through  the  gate  of  the  enclosure,  shaking  the  sn< 
fur  overcoat  and  beaming  upon  the  company  as  if  all  the 
smiles  had  taken  w  ing  and  entered  in  his  own  jolly  fact 


cir  lei-mi 

time  t 

destiny 

and  can} 

Santa 

way  be- 

d  not  tell 

but  s 

ulilenl) 

she  be- 

dings. 

Instcn 

!  of  the 

e.  fills 

ri  with 

<  "f  P"> 

ns  hit 

rieil   h 

tlier   and 

"'■I1"-  "■ 

■fill.  «mil 

ig  busy-bo-die 

as   thev 

the  Bpir 

t  of  the  occa 

a.ll.    .111,1 

^hen  she  heard  a 

'     The 

.  lueilul 

-    grew    1, 

if  such 

a    thing 

Uld    ! 


,     .,,!„._, 


of  delight.     But  she  did,  for  she  v 

be  proper  that  is  a  good  time  to  begin,  unless,  indeed,  < 
has  begun  before.  In  spite  of  propriety,  however,  her  old  friend  for 
her  out,  for  his  memory  is  as  fresh  and  strong  as  his  heart  is  warm,; 
be  never  forgets  the  face  of  one  who  has  known  ami  loved  htm. 

"Pretty  busy  times  these,  my  dear."  was  his  greeting.  He  was  si 
an  old  man  that  Katherine  did  not  mind  his  saying  "my  dear,"  althoi 
she  was  generally  ver\  particular  about  -nch  things. 

"I  am  in  a  hurry  to  finish  the  work  of  inspection.  Will  you  CO 
with  me?  We  can  talk  as  we  go,"  and  Santa  moved  oft'  slowly,  w 
Katherine  at  his  side. 

"You  sec  my  assistants  here  first  do  the  sorting.  Then  I  look  o 
my  sample  piles  and  give  directions  for  forwarding  duplicates  to  tl 
destination." 

"I  thought  you  took  them  around  with  the  reindeer,"  said  Katheri 
aad  then  blushed  at  her  foolishness. 

The  Saint  laughed  a  little.  "Those  days  are  nearly  passed,  my  ch 
Expre 


ly  light  slei_ 
t  grand  pianos, 


iJir-iYp    liitiillik     -■ 

panted,   "you  have  forgotter 
ompanion  thought, 


Except  for  its  size  and  material.  Kail 
looked  very  much  like  the  box  from  i 
der  every  night  during  the  summer  tl 
she  should  seem  disrespectful.  But 
not  keep  her  long  in  suspense.  Start 
the  mystery.  "This  box,  my  dear,  is 
mas  Spirit.'  But  really',  the  amount, 
son  with  the  number  of  things  we  set: 

ave  had  long  pr 


"Come.  Kathie,  breakfast    is    nearlj     read). 


esHon  of  Christmas  except  the  piano  scarf  which  she  bad  throw 

il.le  th.    night  he-lore.      She-  got  out  of  bed  with   a    determined   ex 
,  folded  the  pretty  scarf  and  tucked  it  away    in   the   very    back   pai 


i|  her  bottom  bureau  d 
ne,  please." 
The  fain 


whether  she  had  s 


i-  of  thill  kind  for 


•  breakfast  table 


i  Clans  had  a  giainin 


At    Chrysten 


-Tyde 


Two  sorry  Thynges  there  be, — 

Ay,  three: 
A  Nestc  from  which  ye  Fledglings  have  he-en  taken. 

A  lamb  forsaken, 
A  redde  leaf  from  ye  Wilde  Rose  rudely  shaken. 

Of  glad  Thynges  there  be  more, — 

A  Larke  above  ye  olde  Nestc  blithely  singing, 

A  Wild  Rose  clinging 
In  safety  to  a  Rock,  a  shepherde  bringing 
A  Lambe,  found,  in  his  arms,  and  Chrystemess 
Bells  a-ringing. 

—  Willii  Boy 


THE     CHRISTMAS    TREE. 


from  the  many  youthful  throats  the  fa\  orit'c  carol,  "Stille  Nacht,  hcilige 
Nacht !"  ("Silent  Night,  holy  Night!")  Then  suddenly  a  bell  gives  the 
signal  lor  the  beginning  of  the  festivities  ,nid  the  distribution  of  gifts,  and 
with  glad  shouts  the  children  rush  into  the  brilliantl,  lighted  room  all  in 
its  gala  dress.  What  a  veritable  fairyland  opens  before  their  astonished 
and  delighted  eyes!  Before  them  stands  the  Christmas-tree,  glittering 
with  almost  supernatural  splendor.  Over  it  hovers  an  angel  with  wings 
lc-sprcad  as  if  in  blessing,  among  its  branches  sleeps  the  tiny  figure  of 
■child  in  the  manger,  while  all  about  it  stand  long  tables  draped 


the  Ch 


rith  beautiful  gifts.     With  heart-felt  pie; 


.  ofgle, 


again  the  song   of  the  angels     over     the     moonlit     plains     ,,r     Be thlc-bcm. 

But  from  what  souicc  isdei.vcd  the  L  hri'sUna-  l,u  will!'. ill  its  poeti- 
cal associations  an.  1  w  ell-nigh  magic  charm  r— why  do  we  deck  our  tree 
with  golden  apples  and  nuts  and  the  little  figures  of  animals  made  of  sugar 
ami  papier  machc,  horses  and  stags  and  eagles.-  why  do  we  seek   to  enjoy 


.elves  by  giving 


Ifv 


uld   .. 


/ing  gifts  on  Chri 


the 


-How 


i  pile? 


;  boxful    will  be   , 

ing  estimates." 
itherine,  greatly  i 


she 


.■ing 


ed  in  these  new  develo 

"Oh,  they  differ.  Some  do  not  take  am  ;  others  require  but  a  little; 
while  there  are  piles."  and  his  eyes  glistened,  "that  I  would  gladly  shake 
the  box  over  forever.  Come,  you  shall  see  bow  it  works."  They  walked 
on  a  little  way  until  they  came  to  the  pile  containing  the  Brown  Stone 
Front.  The  good  Saint  sat  down  on  the  steps  and  motioned  Katherine  to 
sit  beside  him.  "You  sec,"  he  explained,  "in  this  case  the  house  i-  to  be 
given  by  a  mother  to  her  son  and  his  wife,  becai 
her  daughter-in-law  live  with  her.  Money  is  n 
quility  is,  so  that  accounts  in  the  main  for  the  g 
sprinkle  this."  As  he  rose  from  the  steps,  a  slij 
few  grains  of  "the  Spirit"  sailing  oiV  to  settle 
building 

The  next  pile  was  an  extremely  miscellanen 
sorts,  more  or  less  costly,  articles  of  furniture, 
books  and  pictures,  with  other  things  to  swell  tl: 

"Looks  innocent  enough,  doesn't  it?  "  qucr 
in  his  eyes.  "These  are  things  tb.it  certain  gooi 
decoration.  In  order  to  get  them  without  a  far 
them  to  their  husbands  at  Christmas  time.  Hoi 
the  new  curtains  in  the  parlor  chamber,"  and  li 
withal  so  sympathetically,  that  Katherine  was  si 


t  wave  of  his  hand  sent  a 
distant    corners    of  the 


nals  of  hoary  antiquitv  and  from  that  mythic  Northern  sphinx,  the  Edda, 
seek  for  explanation  and  enlightenment  in  regard  to  the  origin  and  signifi- 
cance of  die  Christmas  tree,  a  custom  which,  although  taking  its  rise  in 
heathendom,  has  been  illumined  by  the  light  of  the  religion  of  love  and 
has  come  down  to  the  Christians  of  to-day  asa  most  precious  inheritance- 
collect- 
ion of  the  old  deistic  imths  of  the  Germanic  races,  which  were  introduced 
into  Iceland  about  1250  A.  D.  The  Edda  acquaints  us  with  their  primi- 
tive, yet  deeph  poetical  eonception  of  the  universe:  to  their  minds  the 
whole  universe  appeared  as  a  wondrous  ash,  as  a  wonderful  "world-tree" 
This  peculiar   mythical   conception   was  shared   by 


of  the  dawn,  and  the  clouds,  thei  thought  that  the  branches  of  a  wonder- 
ful shining  tree  were  outspread  o\er  the  heavens.  According  to  the  saga- 
cious investigations  of  Prof.  Schwartz,  the  light  of  the  rising  sun  appeared 
to  the  ancient  Aryan  races  as  a  pillar  of  fiery  light,  (as  opposed  to  a 
cloudy  pillar),  or  under  the  likeness  of  a  tree  trunk:  the  ascending  rays, 
ever  widening  out  and  spreading  in  all  directions,  until  finalli  losing  them- 
selves in  the  clouds,  seemed  to  them  its  branches  and  twigs,  the  clouds 
were  its  leaves ;  while  the  sun  itself,  the  moon,  the  stars  and  the  meteors 
were  held  to  be  mysterious  fruits  of  the  monster  tree. 

An  old  tradition  of  India  runs  thus.  "In  the  centre  of  the  world  is 
the  tree  Udctaba,  the  tree  of  the  sun,  which  at  sunrise  shoots  forth  from 
the  earth,  and  in  proportion  as  the  -mi  ascends  toward  the  zenith,  grows 
up  into  the  air  until  its  topmost  branches  reach  the  sun. —  when  at  noon- 
dai  he  stands  high  in  the  heavens,  but  thereafter  it  gradualh  diminishes 
with  the  declining  day,  and  at  set  of  sun  sinks  back  into  the  earth."  The 
Talmud  speaks  usually  ot  the  Pillars  of  the  dawn  :  or  it  likens  the  light  of 
iIh  n-iii-j  -im  to  a  growing  palm-tree.  An  old  Russian  enigma  preserves 
the  figure  of  thi  trei  J  ■■■  running  thus;  "There  stands  a  tree  in  the 
midst  of  the  village,  and  it  can  be  seen  from    every    but    therein,"    and    the 


shake  or  two.  It  doesn't 
of -the  Christmas  Spirit' 
ed.  But  really,  my  dear, 
approvingl,    over  (lie  superior  sa 

At  the  nest  halting  place  th 
and  when  Katherine  looked  up  t 
her  guide. 

"This  pile  is  to  go  to  persoi 


;s? "  she  asked. 

ean  well  on  the  whole,  so  I  give  the  box  a 
aste  much,  and  if  any  good  man  looks  for  signs 
\  his  gift,  I  don't  want  him  wholly  disappi  " 
len  are  seldom  deceived."      Here  Santa  nodded 


asking 

msible  at  C 
'  Santa  Cla 
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to    their    friends    lists    of  the 
off  the   article    for    which    he 

the   box  cover  and   hurried 


Round  the  circle  thev  went,  taking  the  gifts  in  order,  and  Katherine 
could  not  help  thinking  that  thus  far  very  little  "Spirit"  had  been  shaken 
from  the  precious  box.  At  last,  in  a  remote  part  of  the  enclosure,  they 
stopped. 

"Now  for  business!"  said  the  dear  old  Saint,  and  lie  smiled  until  bis 
face  was  as  full  of  sunshine  as  it  could  hold.  Katherine  smiled  too.  for  it 
was  a  realm  of  toys,  and  in  imagination  she  could  see  the  ca^er,  expectant 


chlUl". 


i  poss 


The  most  marked  mythical  elements  which  group  themselves  a*. out 
the  celestial  tree  are.  according  to  Schwartz,  somewhat  as  follows  :  The 
overhanging  thunderclouds,  dark  and  threatening,  seemed  a  kind  of  skin 
or  Aegis,  hanging  upon  the  tree,  or  sometimes  like  a  mighty  eagle,  the 
soft  white  sun-clouds  hovering  in  the  air  were  birds,  usually  swans  or 
doves.  The  sinuous  heat-lightning  appeared  to  he  serpents  or  dragons, 
while  the  vivid  /ig-'ag  Hashes  were  the  horns  of  a  celestial  stag,  or  of 
springing  goats.  The  down-pouring  rain  told  of  an  immense  bulk  of 
water,  somewhere  above  in  the  heavens;  this  idea  gave  rise  to  the  myths 
of  celestial  fountains  and  lakes.  Hence,  too,  there  was,  beside  the  sun- 
tree,  nearly  always  a  spring  from  which,  in  a  farther  development  of  the 
mythical  idea,  emerged  nymphs,  or  swan-maidens,  or  wise  women. 

The  unfolding,  as  it  were,  of  the  clou. Is,  before  a  thunder  storm,  their 
vapid  expansion  so  as  to  cover  the  heavens,  and  the  blinding  flash  of  the 
lightning,  were  also  conceived  of  as   the  blossoming  of  flowers   upon  the 


:   healed    wounds. 


;d  with   "the  Spirit' 


-  -.1'  .i  dragon  m  ■'  serpent,  ill'  the   wonder-bearing   I 


the  |  my  heart  responds  now, 
i  the  for  pence  was  forgotten  i 
v  of  life  seemed  an  unbroken 


ting  joy  of  the  present,  and 


A    Christmas    Carol. 
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and  on  the  leaves  of  the  monster  ash  tht 
docs  the  venr  upon  the  cndle-  length  ..I  1 
devouring  the  buds,  as  the  seasons  of  the 
From  the  antlers  of  the  sun-stag  streams 
the  spring  Hwergclmir,  from  which  all 

High  in  the  topmost  branches  an  eagle  uuuua  .....    -j--~   „...„_   - 

,,f  lib  and  death.  .      ..... 

Between  the  ea-de  .in.]  the  dragon  Ni.bhoggc  a  ■iquirrel  whisks  tt 
sBatacwiskr  (meaning  "whisking  <»n    the    branches") 


ords  from  the  one  to  the  other,  for  between 
hcVaglc.  the  bint  of  life  and  the  serpent,  the  agent  of  destruction,  peace 
ntl  friendship 


ght     ha 


.  ,om  M'idgard,  the  home  of  men,  vaults  the  arch    of    the    rainbow, 

fonniii"  a  flaming  bridge  over  to  Asgard.  the  seat  of  the  blessed  Gods. 

The  ancient 'tradition  oilers  us  here,  truly,   an    inspiring  view  of  life,  a 
symbol,  which  as  Simrock  savs.  in    profundity   of  speculative    inf 
,,..,  ,:.,,rJil.      In  the  world-ash  we    recognize    the   first    attempt 
tcmatk  conception  of  the  universe,  which,  to  the  wise  men  of  tlia 
time,  appeared  entirely  as  perfect  and  complete  as  at  the  present 


bun 


Hash, 
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ni-bts.-  the  "gewcihetcu  Nachte"  or  "Weihnacht,"  Christr 
armed,  in  which  the  ascent  of  the  sun  into  the  northern  hea 
bratcd  and  welcomed  with  rejoicing,  tlie  Germans  especially 
custom  to  adoru  the  stately  fir-1 
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ng  the  "world-ash,"  and 
An  Icelandic  myth  of  the  mount- 
ids  is  called  the  sacred  tree  and 
it  all  its  branches  were  found 
the    winter    wind    could    not    ex- 


elest 


,  Chi, 


Js  for  the 

a-.li  it -ell',  the  lights  tor  the  lightnings  Ibi-hing  o\  eihea.l.  the  gulden  apples, 
nuts  and  balls  point  us  to  the  "sun,  the  moon  and  the  stars,  or  to  the  Gods 
,i  bom  these  represent.  It  is  owing  to  the  quiet  influence  ot  these  old  tra- 
dition- that  the  confectioner  and  toy  manufacturer,  without  knowing  why, 
make  their  little  sugar  and  papier-mache  figures  of  stags.  In 
swans,  squirrels,  eagles,  almost  the  whole  anil 
Vggdrasil  ;  even  those  consecratedjo  the  god! 


orldof  the 


f  Odin,  the  bucks  of  Thor,  Frey 
bristled  boar,  an  emblem  of  the  sun.     On  a   t 
all  these  creatures  should  appear,  peeping 
green  branches  of   ' 


nd  Frever's  golden- 
man  Christmas  tree 
ind   there  amid   the 

the  dragon  or   the  serpent. 


;  threaded  like  pearls  upon  a  string  which  is  coiled  about   th 
trunk. 

As  the  Sun-god.  Odin,  is  the  dispenser  of  all  blessings,  the  benciactui 
of  humanity,  in  token  of  gratitude  to  him  during  the  "geweiheten 
Nachte."  countless  boars,  stags  or  horses  were  offered  up  in  sacrifice  ;  and 
the  people  sought  also  to  gladden  their  fellows  in  turn  and  especially  the 
poor  and  needy  among  them  by  the  giving  of  gifts. 

This  whoib  heathen  "Sacred  nights  festival'1  ( \Vcihiiachtslest|  took 
root  so  deeply  in  the  German  nature,  enchained  the  hearts  of  all  so  strungh 
with  its  poetic  charm,  that  even  Christianity,  at  first  most  hostile  to  all 
heathen  practices  ami  festivals,  did  not  suffice  to  crush  it  out  of  existence  ; 
and  soon  the  early  Christians  among  the  Germans  recognized  the  fact  that 
"  ' "s  heathen  dress  a  Christian  significance 
zing  of  the  ancient  festival,  descended 
even  win  the  hearts  of  the  heathen  to 
acht"  was  celebrated,  as  has  been  said, 
at  is  on  the  twenty-first  of  December  ; 
.•  the  festival  of  the  Christmas  tree  readily  admitted  its  transfer  to  the 
•  of  the  twenty-fourth    (or    the    early    nit. ruing   of  the   twenty- fifth) 


the,  c 

nlcl  nil 

-  '"  »' 

fir-tree  and  it 

fr 

the  Sa 
at  the 

•'""•'of 

h!"«,' 

ty,  they  eoult 
athen  "Weill 
ter  solstice,  tl 

since  the  birth  of  Ch: 
called  a  "sacred  night." 
The  Christian  interpret 


ng  . 


ed  then,  that  night  c 


uld   . 


of  the  tree  and  its  attributes  was  elabo- 

:    thus,   the   fir-tree  with   its   lights  and 

mbol  ot  Christ,  who  was  the  beginning  of 


iely  and  beautifully  de 
fruits  became  a  symbol  o 

the  midst  of  the  wintry  darkness  of  heathendom,  the  tree  of  life,  the  light 
of  th-  world.  This  conception  is  supported  by  the  following  verses  of 
.Scriptures:  "In  the  midst  of  the  street  of  it  and  on  either  side  of  the 
river  was  there  the  tree  of  life,  which  bare  twelve  manner  of  fruits  ant 
yielded  her  fruit  every  month,  and  the  leaves  of  the  tree  were  for  the  heal 
"ing  of  the  nations."      Rev.  T>:t.      Compare   also    Rev.    '2:1;    John    8"1" 


i  the   I 


for  the  glory  of  Goi 

did  lighten  it.  and  the  Lamb  is  the    light    thereof."      Compare    also,    J  no 
12  :-t ,"l  :!),  1  :4  ;   Isa.  til)  :1.      In  the  early  hymns  Christ  is  spoken  of  as  th 
new  tipple,  I  he  nut.  the  heavenly  bread".      Allusion  is  made  to   the    stag    ii 
Ps.  42:1.     ''As  the  heart  pantcth  after   the    watcrbrooks,  so    panteth    my 
soul  after  thee."  to  the  dragon  in  Rev.  20  :2,  to  the  dove   in  the  out  p 
ing  of  the  Holy  Spirit,  and  to  the    serpent    in    the  temptation  in    Para 
Oxen  and  lambs  remind  n-.  of  the  sacrificial  animals  and  fishes  of  the  n 
eie  of  feeding  the  live  thousand  ;    the  roses  and  lilies  on  the  Christmas  tree 
correspond  to  the  miraculous  flowers  on  the  world-tree,    the    rose,    a    sym- 
bol of  divine  love  and  pointing  to  the  Rose  of  Sharon    (Cant.    2:1).    while 
the  lily  calls  to  mind  the  angel  of  the  ann 
ing  "Consider  the  lilies  of  the  field,"  (M. 


With  the  thunder 

Do  thou  fulfil  thv  w 

Thou  wilt  heed  r 


VELDERIN :      A     CHRISTMAS     LEGEND. 


,et  us  sit  down  for 
•  of  Das  Herman 
Teutoberger  MW./lcll 
id  fro  in  the  resiles 
At  first,  as  we  hearken 
louder  their  tones  rises 
shriek. 

Among  the; 
though  you  scan 


inl-poinling 
of  the  old 

-i,   brandies 


i  until,  at    last,  it   bursts 


shaded  groves  a  maiden  Velderin  once  dwelt  and, 
through  the  wide  world,  you  will  find  none  fairer  than 
i  thread-  of  hair  the  sun  had  lost  some  of  its  gold,  and 
ires  two  violets  had  been   hidden.     Her   whole  face  was 

ij  -he  felt  within,  for  Velderin  was  a  happy  creature  in 
.It  with  ii-  Every  movement  ol  her  body  vied  with 
.  and  the  ol-tn  iierou-  squirrel  scolded   because  she   had 


tercst  the  game.,  to 
lant  and  manner  gay. 
could  lie  friends.  So 
both  defiant  in  spirit,  : 
skill,  they  vied  with  o 
youth  thev  had  harhoi 
been  mitigated  wl 


for  Bcrthold, 
this  fair  child  - 


i  Rudolph  led"  proudly  1 
iguely  cherished  the  v; 
d  belong  to  him.  Veldei 
poken  admiration,  but  now 


Id 

o  the 

>ther  : 

Th 
T 

is  from  early 

to-e 

as    ha, 

Veen 

Whc 


ie  seemed  hent  upon  seeking  bis  own  pleasure,  but  a  g 
iment  prevailed.  As  the  contests  of  the  sports  became  clo 
nt  and  hilarity  rose  higher.  Rodolph's  luck,  alone, 
i  Bcrthold  came  hack  from   the   short   chase,  bearing    his 


glor 


ner  had  Day 
busy  figure 
.US  morning, 
as   her   glad 


Her    tir-t 


falcons  upon  his 
he  offered  his  favorite  falct 
by  bis  poor  success,  challenged  hir 
to  follow.  As  Berthold  unhesitati 
the  villagers,  for  all  knew  that  no  better  match  could  be  found  than  these 
two.  Velderin  heard  the  challenge  and  the  assent.  A  sharp  pang  of  dis- 
may shot  through  her,  for  she  saw  by  Rodolph's  looks  and  tones  that  the 
combat  was  not  merely  for  sport.  She  felt  an  instinctive  repugnance  for 
these  rougher  games  and  always  turned  away  to  find  enjoyment  in  more 
peaceful  and  gentle  amusement.  Now  she  watched  the  game  in 
breathless  suspense,  with  disturbed  face  and  dilated  eyes  which 
showed  no  relish  for  the  sight,  caring  little  who  should  be 
hero  of  the  strife,  but  dreading  lest  either  one  should  be  wound- 
ed. The  two  agile  forms  on  the  green  dodged  up  and  down  to 
escape  each  other's  blows,  and  each  grappled  the"  other's  waist  with  a 
clutch  which  almost  equalled  a  chain  of  iron.  It  seemed  at  first  that  Vel- 
derin must  place  the  wreath  of  oak  leaves,  as  a  symbol  of  his  superior 
i  again  upon  Berthold's.  Sud- 
;  to  throw  him  with  mighty 
,  but  loud  and  distinct  enough 


i  pluck   the 
from  her  hand.     Velderin  loved  to  liear  the  birds  as  they  sang  their 

!  matin  lays,  and  when  the  happy  caroler  lifted  up  his  head  and 
:d  forth  his  clear  notes,  the  listener  knew  full  well  from  whose  throat 
mg  came.  When  she  saw  them  homeward-bound,  she  could  follow 
one  to  its  nest.  The  soft-eyed  deer  and  the  chatty  squirrel  came  also 
r  bidding.  With  these  friends  she  was  content  to  pass  the  live-long 
Many  hours  were  spent  in  wandering  through  hidden  paths  seeking 
ic  earl'v  snowdrop  or  the  spring  violet.     Upon  the   mossy  bank  of  ; 


little  brook  she  would  sit  weaving  her  f 
eaves  into  a  crown  for  the  hero  whom  she  borrowed  fro 
if  the  Norsemen.  But  her  wilde-t.  gayest  pleasure 
>ld  North  Wind,  and  many  a  mad  frolic  they  had  as 
Hit  behind  the  trees  or  up  and  down  the  hills  in 
■uffled  her  sunlit  hair,  called  the  roses  to  her  cheeks 
ier  flitting  feet,  but  she  shook  her  head  and  laughed 


the 


.  and  i 


s  sporting  with  I 
;yop1nPplain!   " 


v   moments  toward  the  end  of  the  day  the  : 
if  to  bid  farewell  to    the   world,  yet    longii: 
memory.     But   already    the    wind    was 
iipaticnt.  to  begin  his  reign  of  terror,  and 


,  however,  when    the 


ng.  All  day  it  had 
and  forth  in  aimless 
:nsive  of  the  coming 
and  Velderin,  sadly 
romp  without  them. 
u  broke  out  in  genial 
helpful 


tlm 


the 


age. 


betak 

himself: 

way  from  Blest 

When  th 

bright  sun  on 

inU. 

mi,   le-t'h 

sness,  and  it  si 

Evcivu! 

ere  she  found 

Here  la 

a    Rtttalci 

hose 

sviirs  had 

swung  a  nest, 

the 
sank    lower 
The 
;,  the  little  brook 
ile  the   whole  air  see 
tl    long    the    battle    lasted, 
,  nor   did  the  Wind   King 
bowed   in   forced  subi 

trar-trumpet   could   still  be 
i  ill-concealed  displea: 


awoke  the  world,  Veldcrii: 
t  her  eye  filled  her  with  : 
s    she    struggled    on    to   tl 


,  but  that  had   be. 


hose  mothe 
rel's  little  store  of  winter  food  had  beei 
tokened  ruin  and  disaster  Each  new  c 
Velderin  with  a  double  force,  forboding  t 

She 


to  death, 
d   with    the 


desolate 


,ally 


ing  slowly  oi: 

,  when  the  well-known 
;d  her  footsteps. 
What  sadder    voices    hold   you,  who 

I  cannot  tell,  Rodolph,  what  oppresses  me,  nor  what   it   is  tha 
my  footsteps,  yet  I  feel  I  would  rather  sleep  with  yonder  cold  r 
.trive,  as  he  bravely  did  but  yesterday,  against  the  storm." 
So  fearful  a  tone  does  not  well  bespeak  the  brave  heart  of  Veldi 
vhat  troubletli  you,  now  that  the  storm  is  past?" 


for  him  who  knew 
thereby  causing  hi 
second  many  of  th 


arrested  Rodolph's 
i  to  lose  his  firm  grip  of  the  alert  Berthold.  The  next 
beholders,  ignorant  of  what  had  happened,  so  quickly 
done,  were  astonished  to  see  Rodolph  lying  quite  still  on  the 
ground,  while  Berthold,  flushed  and  heated,  first  looked  at  his  defeated 
hallenger,  then  advanced  to  the  side  of  Velderin  to  claim  his  wreath 
midst  the  uproarious  applause  of  the  people.  Velderin  stood  paralyzed 
ipon  the  spot  w  here  she  had  advanced  to  watch  the  game.  Not  till  her 
husband  turned  and  feebly  called  "  Velderin,"  did  she  awake  to  the  duty 
at  hand.  When  she  gained  his  side,  which  she  did  with  some  difficulty, 
since  the  crowd,  awed  by  the  presence  of  pain,  had  gathered  around  the 
fallen  man,  he  no  longer  knew  her.  It  was  only  after  several  days  of 
anxious  waiting  that  he  looked  upon  her  with  any  sign-  of  recognition. 
In  his  feverish  delirium  be  confusedly  muttered  the  names  of  Velderin  and 
Berthold  and  cried  constantly,  "Down  !   yield  !  "  showing  that  in  his  mind 

But  one  day  Velderin,  silting  beside  In-  couch  and  weaving  a  bright 
new  Festklcid,  suddenly  became  aware  that  her  husband's  eyes  were  fas- 
tened upon  her.      (juickh    -be  dropped  her  work  and  bent    down    to    touch 


"What  s 


nd  kiss  his  lips, 
sdnoi 


■■  tha 


.,  i 


doubt 


"No,  for  you  have  no  love  to  doubt." 

Then  arose  the  pride  and  dignity  of  the  sinple  girl's  nature  which 
would  brook  no  offense  from  whatever  source,  but  still  stronger  awoke  the 
sense  of  fealty  to  her  husband  which  is  so  deeply  rooted  in  the  heart  of 
every  German  woman,  and  in  proud  humility  she  sealed  her  lips.  Ro- 
dolph watched  her  in  silence  for  a  few  moments,  but  soon  asked, 

"Has  Berthold  been  here  since  Weihn.lchtstag  ?" 

"I  cannot  rememher,  my  husband,  it  has  been  so  strange  since  that 
morning  that  I  scarcely  can  recall  anything  which  has  happened  since,  ex- 
cept that  I  have  been  with  von." 

"Why  did  you  care  for  me.  tell  me  that,  since  you  wished  me  down?" 

"Nay.  you  are  wrong,  1  never  wished  you   harm,  but  prayed   within 


siuih  ihi- 


.'iiul  puritv.      The  angels,  the  Chri 


j    is    an   emblem    of 
ymbols,   anchor,   cross 


the  Christ-child  and  the 
ittributcs,  not  introduced   until  later  tim 
customarily  represented  by  figu 


2  the  golden  threads  known  bv 
eitt  the  hair  of  the  Christ-child,  and 
which    harmonize    with   this   elevated 

as  the  giver  of  all  good  and  perfect 
ts  and  of  bestowing  benefits  among  the 
i  times,  an  important  feature  of  the 
/ell  suited  to  the  Christian  character  of 
:r,  the  gifts  are  not  hung  upon  the  tree, 


h  i  jie.iil,  to  be  regretted  that,  even  in  Germany,  v 
veiling  ..l  the  twenty-fourth  of  December,  be  it  in  the  palm 
ei or  or  in  the  humble  cottage  of  the  laborer,  the  Cllristn 
verywhere  alike,  in  many  families  the  origin  and  ajgnii 
Christmas  tree  lias  passed  into  forgetfulness  ;  and  that  the 
urdened  with  articles  of  glittei  ing  trash  of  all  sorts,  which 
on  whatever  to  its  poetic  and  religious  character.  The 
'ee  is  not  a  mere  show,  a  shining  plaything  decorated  lor  I 
musement  of  children:  it  is  a  sublime  symbol  which  ref 
lirror.  the  history  of  the  soul-life  of  the  Germanic  peoples 
ears;  which,  illumined  by  the  rays  of  the  star  of  Bethleh 


■hen 


Wind    I    le. 


right ; 


lived  o'er  this,  so  can  you  face  another." 
Is  not  the  wild  North 
always  a  simple  child 
through  this  "grand  old  forest,  thoughtless  of  the  day 
beyond,  heeding  but  the  hour  at  hand.  As  to  the  helpless  birds,  shortly 
before  living  as  merrily  as  I,  came  the  rut" 
come  to  me.  robbing  me  of  all  for  which  I 

"Then  hear  me  once  again,  while  1  pi 
tag  you  would  nol 


.  I  be! 


,  giftdivn 


But  hark  !   the  t 


lesson,  old  then  but  i 


husband's  defeated  foe. 
virtue.  Where  was  yt 
stretched  upon  the  groin 

"Rodolph,  I  do  mil 
I,  notyou,  who  lay  so  In 

"Yes.  you  could  m 
smiles  and  tender  glance 
wreath  wrenched  from  \ 
of  victory  by  your  own  ■ 


misery  she  - 
Soon  -be  s.r 


,  the  booris 
ur  husband's 
•ategy  or—  " 


the 


Berthold1 
:  living  things. 


nl  Bcrthold 
misplaced    when    given 

ly    courage    i-    not    your    grcalc 
-sing     pity    when    Rodolpr 
»  the  agony  lie 


1  hide1' 


I... 


iible. 


uld  I 


Rodolph,  begging  him  to 
give  her  the  old  loving  faith  and  confidence  which  had  made  the  lirsl 
wedded  days  so  happy.  It  proved  of  no  avail,  and  not  until  Velderin 
threatened  "to  leave  him.  did  Rodolph  -bake  off  this  cold  impatient  de- 
meanor ami  show  her  how  passionately  lie  still  cared  for  his  boyhood's 
first  queen, 

"You,  Velderin,  who  were  once  so  gentle   have    not    now  become   so 
cruel  as  to  take  away  my  one  joy  of  living,"  cried  he  at  last. 

"I  fain  would  keep  it  for  you  if  I  could,  but  even  were  I   to   stay  and 
there  would  he  no  jov  for  us." 
■ill  be  over.     Either  he  or  I   must  die,   and   the   living 

d  and  hastily  questioned,    "Have   you    made  such   an 


Rodolph  flushed  and  made  r 


and  she 

"Oh,  my  Di 
day  you 


"Will  you  forg 
"You  ask  too  i 
"Then  you  can 


kissed  the  fierce  and  frightened   face   of  her   husband  and  • 
more  into  the  world  with  the  cottage  door  closed  behind  hei 
To  be  concluded. 


O  thou  that  pinest  in  the  imprisonment  of  the  actual,  and  criest  bitt. 
ly  to  the  gods  for  a  kingdom  wherein  to  rule  and  create,  know  this  ol 
truth,  the  thing  thou  seekest  is  already  with  thee,  "here  or  nowhere 
couldst  thou  only  see.  Carlvle. 
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■■Miuuhiv  the  :'-"■  being  Christmas  day,  wc    begun    to 

boord,  but  at  night  tin.-  master  i_;uim.'<I  us  t..  have   sunn-    Bee 

■oard  we  had  divers  timo  now  ami  iIil-m  M.ine    Ueeic.    but    o 

t  all.—  Journal  of  tht  Pilgrims. 

Good-will  be  in  thy  heart, 


"Should  Auld  Acq 

Miss  H.ittii'  \V.  (Jago,  student 
position  in  the  McGaw  Institute  at 

The  Wellesley-residenl  m\  tub. 
enjoyed  an  informal  re-union  Sati 
advent  of  Mrs.  Marion  I'clton  Gui! 
pleasure  of  the  occasion.     Another 

ing  representatives  of  79  and  '81,  't 

with  the  Seven,  like  two  white  featl 
in  spelling  faculty  with  a  small  f  am 


All  you  that  in  this  house  he  here 
Remember  Christ  that  for  us  dy'd 

And  spend  away  with  modest  cheer, 
In  loving  sort,  this  Christmas  tide 
God  bless  us  every  one  ! 
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College    Notes. 

Merry  Christmas ! 

All  aboard  for  the  Holidays! 

Several  reports,  crowded  out  this  week,  will  a 

Once  more  the  weary  proof-reader  rises  to  < 
"Of  Boston,"  which  appeared  in  College  Notes  lai 
of  Kin  Kato,  were  fondly  expected  to  come  ant 
"Second  Congregational I  Church,"  half  a  dozen    ii 


that    the   words 


I.,).. 


week  since  the  organization  of  her  Amei 
end  a  halfsince  the  movement  was  first 
generously  increased  of  late  by  wealthy 


life- long  imprisoni 
punishment,  iguon 
crimes  against  htm 


is  the  senior  mission. 
in  that  country  eighli 
following  language  : 
We  shall  be  glad  to  1 

with  marked  fa 
Mr.  Noyes's  ne 
membered  that 
the 


28th  announced  the  Pundibt  Ram- 
'  day       It  is  only  a  year  ago  this 

4er  hinds  have  been 
of  the  Pacific  coast. 
...  whatever  who  will 
ools  .,f  refuge  for   Hin- 

■»f  the  widows  to  daily 
ol  those  stupendous 
all  livmg  anywhere  in 
the  European  fleets 
Is,  put  an  end  to  \ 
of    this    noble    young 
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I).  D.of  Tok.o,  wh< 
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;  purchasers  of  fur  goods  of  j 


Ladies'  Goat  Button  boots. 

Full  line  of  rubber  goods  at 
The  best  lung  protector  mai 


GLOVES 


AND   DOG-SKIN    GLOVES 
-Button  Glove,  which  is  specially  good  f. 


GLOVES ! 

k  of  KID,  UNDRESSED  KID 


and    shopping 

THE  RED  GLOVE^STORE,  53  West  St, 


piss. 


CHRISTMAS  GIFTS 

Orders  taken  for  fancy  articles  suitable   for  Christmas 

h'T"s'k ■V",'[-     P"rh'T    , '■"''■'-'-'    -'■'»   .rimmed 

id;    holders  for  glove  thread  and  darning  eotten,    50    cents-    co- 
per dozen,  $6   per   half  hozen.      Address  Miss 


t.g    1 


> that  c 
t  this  n 


Then 


6  the  confident  belief  of  .1 


r  "God  speed  vou 
And  that  he  will  re 
10  know  him— Boi 


one  of  great  interest, 
in  and  about  Boston, 
is  Mr.  Noyes  enters 
his   mark   in  Japan 


Dulce     Est     Desipere     In     Loco. 
Bring  holly  leaves  of  polished  green; 

The  Christmas  least  is  bravely  set, 
And  over  all  the  earth,  I  ween,' 

The  countless  Christmas  guests  are  met. 
Now  all  our  neighbors'  chimneys  smoke, 

And  Christmas  blocks  are  burning; 
The  ovens,  they   with  bake. I  meals  choke 

And  all  their  spits  are  tuinin" 

Without  the  door  let  sorrow  Re, 

And  if  for  cold  it  bap  to  die, 

Will  bury't  in  a  Christmas  pie, 

And  ever  more  be  merry. 
Then  drink  to  the  holly  berry, 

With  hey  down,  hey  down  deny  ; 
The  mistletoe  we'll  pledge  also. 

And  at  Christmas  all  be  merry. 


TVrst  Central  Street,  Natk 
Ten  Years'  Experience 


rraming  win  receive  prompt   attt 

JOS.  E.   DeWITT. 


GARMENTS  CLEANSED  AND  DYED  WHOLE. 
w»  ?LUSH  CL0AKS  RESTORED       Laces  Cleansed 
VhTo°a Tf£££- lD^L!he  LBU,Bt  and  skiumiy 


LEWANDO'S 

French  Dyeing  and  Cleansing  Establishment 

IT   TEMPLE    PLACE,    BOSTON. 

3  WEST  Urh  ST.,  NEW    YORK. 


DE  WOLFE,    FISKE  &  CO., 

Publishers   and   Booksellers, 


THE     ARCHWAY     BOOKSTORE 

361    and   365    Washington   Street, 


for 

XMAS 

SEW  YEAR'S. 
1S1     Trcmont    St., 


Street,   \ 


W-  SPUES  BSE 
JACKETS. 


Building  Lots  in  Wellesley  for  Sale. 


Lots   on  G 
otsof  tw 

-■  prospe. 


A    lot   of  28   acres   on  Wellesley  Ave 

itliug  \  iew.     Terms  easy.     Inquire  of 

CHAS.  B.  DANA. 


New  Ladies'  Room, 

CHOICE   CONFECTIONS. 


D  Lothrop  Company,  Boston,  publish  two  thousand  illustrated  books 
five  magazines  for  the  family.  They  mail  a  hcautiful  illustrated  Book 
lletm  on    application    to    any    address.     Retail    Department    Franklin 


Dr.Thos.M.Dowsley 

HOTEL  BOYLSTON, 

Boylston  St,,  cor.  Tromont  St.,  Boston. 


DENTIST. 


9 


•  *  •  A  R  T  °  »  • 

PHOTOGRAPHS, 


We    would    call    after 
perior  quality  and  sty!. 
garments  for  tin" 


Seal 
low    for    first- 


OUR  SEAL  SKIN  GARMENTS 

Are  made  in  our  workrooms  b  v  the 
most  skillful  furrier?,  that  we  can  em- 
ploy,  and  are  made  from  the  finest 
London  Dyed  Alaska  Seals  of  our 
own     importation.        Mr.      Edward 


tion  to  the  designing  and  fitting  of 
'our  order  work,  and  by  fine  goods, 
the  best  work  and  low  prices,  our 
friends  and    the    public    arc    assured 


Leading    Furriers 

OF    BOSTON. 


Washburn  &  1 

Druggists, 


Fine  Toilet  and  Fancy  Articles, 
Combs,  Hair,  Teeth  and  Nail 
Brushes,  Cologne,  Bay  Rum, 
Bulk  Perfumes  and  Sachet  Powders. 

WASHBURN  &  REED, 
Wood's  Block, 


404  W  shlngton  Sliest,  Boston,  Mass. 

J.  B.  HAMBLIN, 

EAOTIOAL     o^x'icx^.osr. 

5   BROMKIELD   STREET,    BOSTON,    MASS. 


WuvtAt  y/:  /-/, 


»>/ 


"'/'/' 


,         A.,11.,.,.,.  ,.„„,,  r.„,„,„,  ,v,       M.„„   .:„,,,!,„,    he    Holidays. 

Arlistic  framing  10  order.     Framed  N,oiuKra|>hs  I, Ii.  and  |..r  Kooia  Decoration. 

SOULE    PHOTOGRAPH    CO.,    838  Washington  Street,  Boston,  Mas, 


£$«/'<<**, 


